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The Reckoning 



Xf R JOSEPH P- CRAT followed the 

usual routine by members of the 
"Americans fn Ijondon" society on the 
MfiMMp of their weekly lunches. He 
left Ma coat and hat In th* cloak-room, 
and deposited the ticket which he re- 
ceived in exchange in his walwtcott 
pocket. 

Afterward In* slipped into the ante- 
room, where a little crowd of men were 
thronglrs; around a narrow counter, ei- 
rhaii§in? hearty ftreelings. and indulging 
In varum* forma of pre-luncheon nourish- 
ment 

Mr. Crtiy. who had r mesmeric way of 
getting swvpd over the (moulder* of wait- 
ing throngs, disposed of a* small i-ocktall 
in a matter o( seconds and nude his way 
to the reeeptlon-room. where the gueet 
of the day nlood by the sid.> of hi* host, 
eirhanglng platitudes aad handshake* 
with more or lew cordiality with the little 
et reams of arrivals. 

Presently .Mr. Cray wandered lata ''he 
lunch -room, where he discovered the 
round table for four at which he was 
placed, exchanged friendly (naltagt w1*h 
tn* two men who w*ra already in their 
Neat* recognised 'he tec* with a litt'e' 
sigh that they werr not kindred sp'nfs. 
atid evinced w.th CWrtOwHy at the vacant 
place ■o his rlgV hand, no rhimant to 
which had up to this time arrived. 

It iTM a crowded gutriWim* ai 1 t< t i*.-s 
some 'ime for six hundred men lo 'ike 
t.'ielf pfn"** and be seated, Mr. Crsv 
studied 'he menu MM approval, 

Rlan-'ea 'iTOUgh tht- Wine-list :-Pft f!n>!lv. 

yielding to an hWfHtto • " - " ' * W 
lUlloalljr he raked the (M which re- 
pottM BUM the uWe • < 
v icant --hair on his right. *r I rend it: 

Mr. Otto It S-hreed 

Th» four walls of the banqueting nwm 
rtrop'ted away. The pietsatvr hum of 
\.»fces. th'* cialtcr or crockery md 'he 
popping <<f corks Ml ui>on deaf car*. Mr. 
('ray's blue eyes were -tet in a -we^ly 
si are. 

Cone, hi* morning; coat. ht.< irn-proach- 
t-itert bodtl and wel!-erea?»-.l trousers. 
Hr wa* bttdl Jn th-' tight. ;l)-f tring khaki 
ai MMtwJ ago. a strange, sober figure In 
the mi<l*t H the hurtle of life, yet living 
under the shadow of dealh 

He stood at the door of the can t MB 
«■ A h* saw ihem marchirw by, ,i lomr;. 
tirMkehke proceewlan, some singing, some 
RlKHiti-j; cheery greetings. some pale and 
turpln? Back lo the opening in the hills 
|W co:ild trace them, the h!!l which had 
OHN Bean a fore* ar.d now seemed aa 
thowh a cataclysm had smitten it. a 
rJahfmnre of stumps and <>f •jheU-holes. 

The whole horizon -emed **reaked 
with little feathers of smoke. The sound 
of gun* WflJl tncewiint. Th" boys were 
on their way lo the mens. tents af+er a 
s'lff 'we've hours 

Mr. Cray stepped back Into the canteen, 
MMed the nHn In the great urn. ran 
through the stock of extra provision* 
I i©k«-l carefully round to »■« that all waa 

ready tor the horde* of his customers who 
would presently throng the place. Thay 
t -aje much sooner than they should have 
d >re. i Jirile sullen, many of them cursing, 
p'lshed and strugg ■ ■! tor a place a# the 
counter, swept him de*r of th-* whole of 
BUI ItOck, lie could beaf their votces: 
"More of that filthy chuck!" "Say. soma 
Of Those guys at horn* ought to he hungf" 

There was a string- of Iurt>l idjectivee, 
Mr Cray looked as concerned as he felt 

-Mor* of that bum mea\ eh''"' he .taked 
eyirpoth.'^dtly He *■ u rn*M with a. 
ehoru* of groan*. A score or more- had 
Ml the counter alr«sdy. He heard the 
curses of further hordes struggling to get 
In. Then I he scene fuk-d away. He walk- 
ed AMt the great impromptu annex Do 
t'ie hospital a^id sjM>ke to ore of ** 
floc- ors The 9MK% adjectives made th* 
wor.U of his patients sound like the 
hahbl.ng of children. 

"Mwr- CSBMS of ih*t had meat." wns the 
plain K-'iIiah of what he said. 'We are 
Just in the on* corner of the line, too, 
wbere a'e can't rely on stores for a few 
djys. Curse the man who ever made the 
Btoff. and the inspector who paaaad it!" 

[A LITTLE movement by Mr. Cmy'l 
*Jde brought him back to the present. 
He glam-ed up. A tall man of aariy mid- 
dle age was taking his seat. The two 
men "xehanged greetings. 

"Mr. Schreedr 5fr. Cray orbaerved. 

Thra man winced a IHtls but ackrwwl- 
txlged his identity. 

"And your name?" he asked. 

"Mr. Joseph P. Cray," Mr Cray replied 
"W« Wmm to be neighbors. Mr. *-hreed. 
T*Vlil you Join me In a bottle of wlnar 

'That's a goea' idea,' was the hearty 
r**«pon.*e. 

So Mr Cray did what those few months 
a?o he would have deemed Impossible; hs 

fraternized with Mr. Otto Schreed, «x- 
BOfffcjc of VmbaJmed'' befltt They ta,lked 
together of many »ubje»-ts. Their conver. 
sa.t!ori mm that of two hJghn«!ided 
pat riots, with the obvious vW-ws of the 
wallmeuplng man. Mr. fVhwisst en- 
oou raged toward the end of -he meal by 
huj comparlon's frtendlines*. and vrarmed 
ft little by the wins which he had drunit, 
became coi.fidentlai. 

Say. It's a hard quertJon I'm going- ts 
put to you, Mr. Cray." hs said, lowering 
his voire a little, "but does ray nam 
suggest anything to vou?" 

Mr. Cray :ook up ths card and looked 
at tt. 

"Can't sny that tt does." he replied. 

"Weil. H was tills." the other observed 
"l was one of the aUhlOftJ dtvtti gt>t 
Into soms trouble with the flmmiinsi I 
coirt roc tors," 

"And I was one of 'Tip si." Hr. Cray 
mused, "who spent a hundred dollan 
oabJIng to the head of tho V. M. C. A- In 
the Stales exactly my opinion of you." 
But aloud. Mr. Cray's words betrayed 
nothing of this fact. 

"That WW hard luck!" he admitted 
"How did it happan?" 

"Jugt as thos© things do happen," the 
other explained, "however almighty care- 
ful you may be. We .*.er* ewoalirg oigkl 
•sd <?*y. wtrti Government officials s'and- 
Lig over life., arW lVjL*h-la*La>i wtnlni.^r.- 
the 'U^ a mov A t . ■ u e t a , , , x , 

ea Wa want tiai slu.7, 1 . 7 guess boiqj 



Mr. Cray of the U. S. A. Plays Nemesis 
in This Story, the Tenth and Last of the 
Series by Phillips Oppenheim Dealing; With 
the Amusing and Thrilling Adventures of 
the Interesting American. 

BY E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 



of the foremen got a bit .'arelean. I was 
worn out mvself The weather w«s mobrt 
and hot. and a load or tW4 jf etuff «m 
fn that ahouldnl Not but wliat I always 
believetl." Mr S*-hree«l Warn on. '"that the 
r^WJltMarJ were ex-niP-raled, but anyway 
tho busybodiea ever vurtder lOOBl U tip. 
and they got me before t he court. ' * 

Did M row! you BOrJir Mr. Cray en- 
quired 

Thev fined m e f if t v thoufwnd dollar-*," 
th* other repnedi "and 1 had to sell out. 
Jui*t at the 'Ime. too." he went on gloom- 
ily. "wh*Mi I was making » much money 
you cOUldfl'l count It.'' 

It was Jttst M thti moment Mr. Cray 
Wai M bh ' point of rwMnj his voice and 
of apeak::ig wordi whn b wttkjOttt doubt 
would have led to his neighbor's speedy 
t.j»di'>n frosi roosa. 

And tttea > »mwhing avraos him. 

There was ewmeth-ing Store thin the 
natural humlttfttfOfl of a pualshed man In 



made fmiulries aa to wheth-r any of It 
■.'. <■< still In evlstenoa. and I was told that 
before any had been officially oi*eiied. 
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a guide fa Parts H«e!f. eicept to the 
American ban and the restaurants pure 
and aimjHe, Mr. Cray w*a perhaps a lit- 
tle disappointing, but his companion wa* 
resUeaf and eager to be off on their quest. 
On the third day, Mr. Cray announced 
their imminent departure. 

"Say, I've don* better for you than 
these Cook'* charabancs," he announced 
•trlumphiinlly. "I've engaged a private 
o»r, and we can get out t» Chateau 
Thierry, see the whole of tha* part of the 
Hub. visit the village you were apeak! rig 
Of and gel Iwek before nightfall. How's 
the I?" 

"FW" Mr. Schreed declared, ehowine; 

every Unpartlence to depart. "Doea the 
nmn speak any Knglieh?" 

"i don't know as h* does." Mr. Cray 
admitted, ' but that doesn't matter any, i 
gu<9s, as long as I'm around all the time."* 
Mr. Schreed oeefned a IMUa daeappointed. 

How aibout making ths m.4julrlee In 
these smaH grocer'*! *^.opa or whatever 
y ou call Dhem?" 

I shall be along." Mr Cray reminded 
him. "You can stand by my md> and 
hear what they say. 

00 th* pilgrimage started. Mr. Cray 
fell a yreai silence creep over him aa he 
eloort onice more on well-reenembered 
ground. It was a bright day In early Oo- 
tobtir, and the famHKar landmarka for 
many miles were visible. Ilehind that 
reSUMUX ot wood a thousand Amerinne) 
ba 2 been arrt!>uah*>l 

On the hillside there a great mine had 
been sprung. Down In tho valley Iwlow, 
the bodies of hia countrynMB had lain so 




'Om of us," Mr. Cray confided, ">$ not dining. Tkm one, Otto Schreed, 



Mr. flohreed's drawn (ac« and furtive ex- 
pression. There wis something beyond 
the look of the man who Ims done wrong; 
and borne an unacceptable punishment. 
There was ■UH (ear. there was fttUl terror 
ot some unmun«d possibility. 

Mr. Cray saw this, and he held Ms 
peace. He look Wa 'noughts bewa a few 
ntorrths to the Httls conversation he had 
tad with tho doctor in thai impivmptu 
hospital He recalled tha laaer's Im- 
paasiooied words, and he choked down 
rebelHous feelings. He decided to offer 
the rlgttt hand of fellowship to the un- 
fortunate Mr. S<3hree<l 
JL^R. OTTO SCHREED was alone and 



friendless In a slrangu city, wttii the 
shadows of lllnill II resting upon hts un- 
attractive name. He was more than dis- 
posed, therefore, to accept ttw advances 
of his genial and companionable new a*;- 
ciuaiirtance. He was not oy dlspoattion a 
gregarious iiei-oon, but he was too un- 
cultured to find any pleasur* In books OT 
pictures, tha newspapers of Ijondon »W« 
an unknown world to liltn, and a oertaJn 
measure of eompatkloriehtp became there- 
fore almost a necessity. 

It appeared '.Jiat ho waa slaving at th* 
Milan Hotel, and tt was quits natuml 
that bo should see a great deal of hie new 
friend during the next few day.-*. He waa 
not at first cHapoasd, to be com miiidoa live. 
He said very Ilttlo about h1a plans, and 
h« a*ked a great many personal questlona 
some of which Mr. Cray evmied and 
o titers of which be answered with artlnaa 
candor. Mr. Ci-ay'a work in Fnat-ce was 
not once ivlluded to. 

"I thought soma." Bob reed went on af- 
ter a BWOewta pftuwe, glancing sldewlse 
at Mr. Cray aa though Lo watch the effect 
of his words, of taking a little lour Ult to 
(Aft battle fields of FYance." 

"That's quite an idee.,'' Mr. Cray ad- 
nitttod with kLndling iiutsro^t. 

Hla companion looked around to make 
nure they wore alone, "t don't mind con- 
fiding to you, Cruy." be sail, "that I 
have another reason for wanting to get 
oul there. When the War Department 
discovered that something was wTv>nj 
with those few thousand CAM ot hoef of 
mine, they burned the hit. Tbjsj sent a 
fwrtWtT* t te to Wwafeinfior. aa to Us con- 
dahra. upon whkh I was Bned, althoufh 
I mpi well aWe to prove that Hie week 
the isWvtiM tceaniag eauet have <beeni 
dwOf, b W«sl Mfctflg a fen days' vacation. 
- •■ vnat'e .-!.:.!.■ aor ibere. I 



ihej sent fldy ram I thought I'd just 
look around there, and If there are no 
traces of any— weft I've' done the be»l I 
eoulfl. Then I thflught some of coming 
boms by way of Holiand " 
"Business In Holland, eh?" Mr Cray 

'Not Aiaotly buelness — or rather, If ft 
1*. ii wouldn't take>more than an hour or 
two." Mr. Schreed uneiouTiced. 

' When did you tfensc of going?" 
Next week. Tbfy tell me t hoy 're run- 
ning some tours from l*am out to ths 
l»attls fields. The one that goes to Chateau 
Thierry would serve my purpose. The 
worst of it la, 1 ean't speak a word of 
the lingo." 

"It's dead easy* Mr. Cray oibservsd. 
"I've been gtrfntg to. Parts too many years 
not to ha\ s picked, up a bit.' 

"You wouldn't otare about a trip out 
with me, 1 suppowft," Mr. Schreed sug- 
gested. "Jtifft In a friendly fashion, you 
understand, each ikying his own share!" 

"I don't know," Mr. Cray rapHed 
cautiously. "Neil w/eeik, did you any you 
were going?" 

"I'm firing It up to leave on Wednes- 
day." 

"Itw some trip," Mr. Cray said thought- 
fully. 

"A day or two i Paris wouldn't do us 
any liarm," Mr. 8< reed remarked, 

"We'll take a ito together *t sevsn 
o'clock tonight." ] r. Cray decided, "and 
I'll let you know, : don't know as I can 
see anything to pn pent my goJng'provid- 
hg I can get neowmmod&tlona. I might 
bo able to help yol nth the language, too. 
Finish up in Holland, you said, eh?" 

•1 don't know a you'd care to g-o up 
that far with im," Mr. Schreed said 
doubtfully. 'I slimji't bo ^.ipping- tliej-e. 
eirher. you might wait In Paris." 

Mr, Cray smiled Vsatlfflcallv 



C'lUtKioi 
I frajtlf 



I Ihlnk 



JJU. OTTO SClJtEKl) wa* both sur- 
prised and ftatlfled at hla com- 
pat.lon'a proflcislry In the French 
bingrung>e and hisj capacl'y for inakLng 
ti'.avollirvg t-ndurable. Their journey to 
Parts waa d^romnjlshed und^r the most 
fa\orable .■iirunislajices and by dint of a 
I'org argument and great taot. the very 
i:,:erior necoinniodplUon which had been 
Bi'iurod for them was oaiwelled, and rooms 
vwttv a small saioc and barrooms* en- 
suite provided at a weK-known hotel. Aa 



thtejt that Mr. Cray found himself re- 
in em be ring that one awful night when ev- 
ery spare hand, he hlraeelf Included had 
been pressed Into the stretcher -beMror"ft 
sent'^. He grew more and more silent 
as they n eared their Journey's end Mr. 
S- 1: reed appeared to be a triQe bored. 

"I.urtaples Is the name of MM village we 
want," he announced, aa they begun ta 
pri^n a few white-plastered cottagv- 
Mr. Cray nodded. 

'1 know," he snid remlnlecentiy. "Ous* 
oairfeen wsjs In the hollow, Just at the 
bottom there." 
"Our canteen','' Mr Schreed repeated. 
The Americiti .-.Lateen," Air, Cray ex- 
plained. "I've been making enqulrlei for 
you. So far as I can gather, there was 
only one shop In Ijutaplsi at the time, and 
It's up at this end of the vlllaeje. How- 
ever, we'll soon find out all about it now." 

They stopped at a small estamlnet, and 
here trouble Dwarf* cams, for no disguise 
could conceal from the warm-hearted lit- 
tle landlord the kindly man In a tight 
urrlform who had fed him and his wife 
and ohlMren and left them money a.s well 
to make a freeh start. Fortunately, how- 
ever, Schreed had lingered behind, mak- 
ing a vain attempt to converse with the 
chauffeur, and Cray had time, in a few 
rapid sentences, to put a certain matter 
before his friend Pierre. So when Schreed 
returned and took his seat by Cray's aid* 
before the marble table In ths village 
atreet, Pierre was able to serve them with 
llqeurs and speak as though to straugora. 
Mr. Cray oonversed with him tor some 
time. 

"Weil, what does he say?" Schreed 
a-sl.ej eagerly when he had gone ta. 

Th re whs only one grooer'e ahop la 
the village at the time we were In oocu- 
P*atio , Mr, t ray explained, - *and the 
nuijorUy of the goods presented by the 
Americans were banded over to him for 
distribution. There's the store, plumb 
opposite- •floor! Lalange, Bpfefer." 

' *Y HAT mean grocer ?" Otto Sc b reed 
asked. 

"dome of tt does. Let'* be gettiruj 
along " 

Mr. Cray led the way across the cob- 
bled street. Monsieur Lalarg* was short, 

fat and black -whiekered. As they en^ 
tered his tfhop, the landlord from the 
estiimtnet OpposMe Issued from the back 
quartern. 

' What's he been doing; over hsreT" 
Schreed demanded Auspiciously. 

Mr. Cray shrugged his shoulders. 

"1 suppose these fellowa all live on on* 
another'* dtwrsteps," he observed. 

The result of the landlord's visit, how- 
mr, wa* that although the tears of wel- 
come glistened In the eyes of the w.irm- 
hearted Monsieur LeJarge, he greeted the 
two men as stranp'M's Mr Orfty, havlnrf 
«rutlsfled himself .ui to hU v-irninnlon'o 
abaolutsj Ignorance of the lunguage. lalk- 
ed fluently to the grocer in rapid Fix'nch. 
Presently he appeared i .in.-tC- I u:<i | um- 
ed to Schreed 

"Ha says ha had fifty cans." he e X . 
plained, "but they were disuibuted half 

an hour after he received them. The 
complaint was naadfl from some of the 
viib-jfers, and the unopened cana were re- 
tumed and burned. There Is a drug- 
store at the farther end or the villa** 
where It would i»o as well io rnaji* en- 
qulrles. The chauffieur uilgjit tasve rott 
(eontiimod on NMt l*age.| i . 
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Our readers will find U an interesting task 
Oeeonipanylng square. The definitions given beloi 

tidlcale the position of etch word In the square 
■7, which will ippnr nest Sunday 

13-84 A device to secure odd ll-O To Impart knowledge 



o supply Ihe words: mining from the 
will be found helptul and the numbers 
Compare your result will) the correct 



CLIWs AND DEFINI- 
TIONS. 
Herlxontel. 
1-7 A hint or word of ad- 
vice 

|-14 A BUtt Of the Union. 
11-11 Ooked by a otrtaln 
method 

11-10 A measure of weight. 
IS 13 A measure of land 
are*. 

14-16 To close or terminate 
it. : Ancient Hebrew liquid 

measure. 
11-19 8u«U meaning like. 
IB II A pronoun 
11-11 To exhaust or under - 

14-19 A beverage {Spanish 

America). 
11-1! Oxygen and nitrogen 
mixed 

tf-41 suddenly frightened. 
43-44 ftidurabk. 

40- 44 To expose to the a*. 

41- 41 The doss of day 
W-ll An African anbtJope. 
12 01 Of an ancient date. 
|4 W To progress or move. 
M-67 Came together 
11-19 An elastic wov 

Tic. 

U-11 rart of a drama, 

11-41 In such manner 

U 14 A wet. marshy pises. 

II 68 To partake of. 

11-70 A clump of bushes. 

11-71 The tun. 

T4-H Ths act of poundtng. 

M-77 A set or outfit. 

11-10 Vim or energy. 

Il-M To escape by stealth. 



fab 



in machinery 
18 17 Egyptian god of ths 

II 19 A historical period. 

10-11 Previous to. 

1S-93 A young man. 

94-16 A preposition 

18-97 Devoured or consumed, 

18-99 An Egyptian deity. 

101-103 B»r. 

1U3-1D4 A men's name 

fahort). 
106-107 Abnormal appetite. 
108-110 An athlete. 
111-112 Suffix u*ed to f«rm 

praeent parlloiple of 

113-116 One who devours. 
118-111 A cook. ne utensil 

111- 119 Symbol of a chemical 

element 
110-131 A deep hole. 
132-133 To place 
134 126 Py the way of. 
126-127 A letter of the 

Oreek alphabet 
129-130 Cured meat 

112- 113 A city of Vermont. 
136-140 Absence of sound. 
143-14* A course of a dln- 

VstMasl 
1-16 A preposition. 
1-24 KxiVsslve anger. 
4-86 A number 
e-tt A boy's name 
1-17 A man's nam*. 
l-» A word of denial 
10-28 Rightfully belonging 
u>. 



12 - C3 A playing card 

11-M A point of the cono- 

16 *4 Kubbing or manipula- 
tion. 

11-36 To fasten with pins. 
Il-"1 Part of a church altar. 

13- 36 A relation bstWwsfl 

n umbers' 
26-41 1'oe.Bcssed 
27 42 To eelie hold of. 
ID 62 I^and elevations 

33- 46 Kuiiallty as to value. 

34- 48 An enclosure. 

36 lu Part of the body. 

17-62 A city of Finland 

40-S7 A hindrance or ob- 
struction 

43-40 A river lei an J (Scot- 
land) 

49-100 A facial luie.unent. 
66-8B-A quarrel .-r fracas. 
68-90 A large ses anl-oal. 
B9-9I A newly married p«r- 

6i -U A kind of WlM. 
66-79 A dude or du.ndy. 
47-SI To observe 
88-82 A point of ti.e com- 

70-14 rentier indistinct. 
11-128 Attractive force of 
the earth. 

10- 13* A mode of action. 

11 - Ml MoetttesTanssa pi- 

86-134 A bom of the chest. 
17-119 To makt- amends for 

wrongful acts. 
19-108 A tropical American 
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Kg gnd found the gnlmg] 

nge How it p-nt thev they 
ne. for the gunifte tj.n.c. 

Alien picked up and fwve 
itl'I'ose ' \\V«t tHid with a 
.ttencr "Ih AlU-n at Colfftx 
lllettft?" 
way ovei a week ihe 
(onefi. v.'? haven't seen 
Ittl hh k arid Ihe place 

But ii always looks that 
In one rOCM and doei 



■d -J<> 



aud ' 



recordi, ' Haslitt sanl in Ins pgfCMK ■•■ i>. 
"NoMinij; wovM Induog any one of iiiern 
to titkc a bribe. Willetu |i partictiuirh? 

vali i.i h in un, for he i.-i one of :he t'est 
rtrtj exiiert.- in Now Vdrk— ne pwti ttWla 
wMl ever jmss h.s inspection, y.r* Imn- 
bt|ten-Kent, our wateti eourae ic gtmpry 

tn w.iit fk) on ami live your |iu;:> at )t 



yo« bad 



the 



How 



iny paj-tlt iilar orders for 

t Qrecn in coral ng out 

will sleep in the house so 
dteved of that watch You 
«k after Ihe outside, .is 

Ifif to have Breck t raced r 
w gn wnerrrer ht- pleases— 

• better." 

nan who knows what he's 
ts said with re'uctarit ad- 
smonth a one us 1 VI ever 
rson Jusl brought MUm 

statiini and he was telUnf 

jb if Hreck had gone for 
farm accoiint«i made out 
: left ship-Khupp 
eft them West remarked, 
ItisuM man, bat he'i honest. 

his loya.lt y tu Aunt Bulah." 



"And Weal mill slay here? ' 

Wi-m answered lor Uaaawtg. -v. 
I'm gnat sous at BQt Mane. ' 

Burton Hasleti wag a potlti man. 
i« Mian Marie?" he asked. 

Mi* DantMilon * Kent knew thai t wan 
in l boUef In Mario, but feor ol -Mrs. 
lirant-Ohvm's (irteciivos which bad made 
him urge her to keep Marie .it Kent 
Home Hut it tlaln t matter. WJwn he 
knew Marie better he'd change kia gpte*- 

"She waa rttnclwd by what bksmcned 
this aftornoon, 1 ' ahe replied, "but the way 
In winch she kept her head and aaugal 
our car at the crucial mument was mar- 
velous. Slit- ran think clearly and act 
quickly that child." 

weal drew an audible breath. He had 
been terribly xhw k<*| when Mrs Vun- 
nartoji-Kent had tnld them or their aft- 
ernoon's experience, "I wish we ccu'd 
clear the neignlhorkaod of that wi ni.in — 
Whether we get the plaits i>r aot!" h« 

en tabued, "SmU do kurie a iiarm yetl" 

(So he C.'iitinued.) 
(CopyriKht. tttj) 



Freddy: "My bio'hrr takes up French, 
Srrtriij'h, It..! tan. Hebrew. (Jerman and 
Hcoteh " 

Teddy "My ^oodneas.! He Kurely 
must study.'' 

Freddy "He ikctii'l gittdy, He rtUM 
an elevatnr." 



John; "What kn.d of work ifcj v. j do 
laM summer?" 

Henry: "I wa* | diamond cuder." 

John. "\\'hai Oo you mean?' 

Henry: "1 cut grass on the ksjgsjfcsjj 
field." 



The Reckoning 

there and 1 will explain to him what you 
want'to aak for Meanwhile I will ae« the 
eure." 

Mr. Schreod saw nothing to object to 
|n ths arransemerrf. snd drove off with 
Ihe chauffeur. Monsieur Lalarg*. wHh 
(he tear* streamilng down Ma oh«e*s. 
threw Mm arms around Mr. Cray and 
kleeed him. 

"Heaven has brought you back!" he sx- 
©lataied. "Our deliverer— our ealnt! But 
bow thin — how wasted!" 

"Simply a matter of clothes. Jean, my 
Voy." Cray assured him "Uncle Sm ueed 
to pinch his a bit tight about the lalna. 
And oow how goes It. eh'.'" 

"Thanks to the benevolence of Mon- 
gieur everything prospers," Monsieur Ia- 
largt declared "ills Utile lo«n— but give 
trie time to write the check; it can be 
paJd this moment. '* 

"Not on your life!"' Mr. Cray replied 
vdsorously. "No* a franc, Jt*n! We 
both did good work. eh. when thofe gun* 
were thtinderlng. Finished. Jean! I am 
« rich man. snd whnl you call a loan was 
my little thank-offering. We did our 
be*t together for the poor people, you 
know," 

"But monsieur—" the little grocer at>b- 

"Ahout those cans." Mr. I'ruy intc-r- 
rupted the man. "You have two?" 

"I kept them, montdeur, " the man ex- 
plained, "hecause 1 reatl ko the puper that 
gome day enquiry might be held into all 
tiiest matters." 

"And an entiulr> is going to be held." 
Mr. Cray declared. "WtaR you hove lo 
dn. Je^n, is to pack those two cans 
securely and to send them to me at once 
by register post to the Hill Hot»l, Parte." 
It "hall bo done, moneaeur." 

"Were there any who died after eating 
the stuff?" Mr Cray enquired. 

"Two," the little grocer answered. 
"They ars burled in the civic cemetery 
One has talked but little of these things; 
th* Americans came as saviors; and this 
was certainly an unfortunate accident " 

Cray glanced down the street. His 
companion waa still interviewing the 
Ohemtat 

"One petit vcrre. Monsieur Lalarge," he 
ggdd. "for the aake of old times." 

Monadeur LaJarge threw aside his 
apron. 

■And to drink to the great goodncses of 
Monsieur!" ha responded fervently. 

H. OTTO SCHKKED waa In Wgh good 
humor that evening, on the way 
beck te Parli. He Insisted upon paying 
for a HttJe dinner at the Arafcasaadur'a 
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and a box at the Folies Hergeres. He 
event money freely, for Mm, and drank raid 'Tlraaunt 
far more wine than usual. As h* drank. "Fine!" 
he expanded. "BuMoaee 

"It 1« like a nightmare pa.s»ed away," "Could ha- 
he confided to his companion. "I know Introduce mi 
now that no one els* In the world will "Sure!" Ai 
ever suffer because of that terrtbls Pgkff- this is Mr 
take. There Is not a single can of that mott. ol t hi 
boef In existence." partment, M 

"A load off your m1r.d. eh°" Mr. Cray and Doctor 1 
murmured. "Dohchted 

Mr. Bohraed smiled a pecuMar smile. Mr eVhreed 

'Tor more reasons than you know of, His outsti 
my friend." h* confided. "Now my little offered, 
trip to Holland, and after that 1 am a contented 
free man." salute. Thi 

"When are you off there?" his com- Schreed for 
pan ion asked. •WW 

"The day after tomorrow- Thursday," 
wn h the pn-mpt reply. "And Cray—" 

"Something bothering you?" the latter 
remarked as Sclirewl hesitated. 

"Just this, old fellow. My little trip to 
Holland Is unimportant in lis way. and 
In another sense it'a a trip 1 want to do 
stent, Da you get me?" 

"Sure;".Mr. Cray replied. "I am no 
butier-ln. There are pome of lh« boys 
In this gay little burg I haven't had tune 
to look up yet. When shall you be back?" 

"Monday." was (he eager reply — "Mon- 
day, sure. I'll go alone, then, Cray. I 
guess It would be better. But look here. 
Oet together a few of your friends, and 
we'll have a Utile dinner Die night of my 
return— at my expense, you understand. 
You've been very useful to me over here, 
and 1 should like to make you a little re- 
turn. Ask anyone you please, and take a 
couple of bones for any show you fancy. 
It Isn't a thing I do as a rule, you under- 
stand, but I've a fancy for making a cele- 
bration of it." 

"That's easy," Mr. Cray declared. "It 
Khali be some celebiution, 1 can bell you. 
We'll dine In the hotel here, and 1 promise 
there shall be one or two people you'll be 
interested In meeting. 

So on the following morning, Mr. Otto 
Schreed. started for Holland, and Mr. Jo- 
seph P. Cray, with a brown paper parcel 
under hie arm, eet out to pay a few calls 
In Paris. 

■VTHEN Mr. Otto Schreed made hi* luichc 

punetuel appearand* In the hotel 
ealon on Monday evening nt a few min- 
utes before e%fct he foiind Mr. Cray and 
three other fcue*>t awaiting him. Mr. Cray 
waa busy mixing cocktAils, m> was uneble 
to shake handa. He luokeU. around and 
nodded, about lit* rest 



He turned 
pt<«i-hlnc; ■ 
four cocktail 
"Hope yoi 
Cray.' he u 
men are re* 
you're a coo 
Colonel W 
tor LeJtmrterJhad 
Mr Cray b 
"And dae 
for four' " } 
with eftafau 
"Is thie a ] 
Mr, Cray 
"One of us 
a cocktail, 
one. Otto fk 

CJCHRES3D 
° ed a lit 
the bock of . 

"What the 
den.ai.ded. 

"You just i 
shall hear," 
down his em 
Lhtt little Vfl 
year of the 
teen there fu 
yuur filthy i 
boys. I saw 
"God!" Bo) 
breath. "Aw 

"I never to 
though I c 
with 



ojl rtfhtr 
boiler Won't yen 
Ui these gentlemen, Cray?'' 
Cray replied, "Of ntlssnoa, 
«to Schreetl-Cotunel Wll- 
Amerl<an Intelligence f>e- 
Nevllle t.f the name service, 
marten " 

n mee*f you all gentlemen." 

iched hand wag uselessly 
H« and ColOTrf] Wllmott 
pgetvej «'ith a military 
Frenchman tiowed. Mr. 
e first moment wa* con- 
gue feflhi>: >>f uneaidness. 
fard (.'ray, who was ap- 
a tnay upon which were 
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I tumbled to t> 
any more of 
ence, I begai 
I came over \ 
get khegfl 
Lala-rgi 



e ordered a pood dinner, 
I, "and that these gentle- 
to do justice to It. Why, 
all short." 

riott. Mr Neville and Doc- 
each accepted a glass 
Ihe iaet. 

I all. the table's only laid 
Teed continued as he gazed 
it the empty silver tray. 
Ileal Joke 1 " 
« hie head. 

he confided, "Is not having 
e of us is M>| dining That 
red, is you." 

if suddenly pule. He back- 
toward the door, gripped 
:hair with his hand, 
flevll does this mean?" he 

> where ycu are, and you 
dr. Cray replied, setting 
(Mm '1 worked out at 
e of Lu tap I en for ihe last 
r — ran an American can- 
he 'Y.' I wan there when 
'f wan unJoaded upon the 
Mr Kufferinga.'' 
ed muttered beMSd h his 
«u never told me'/" 
you.'' fray asttenten, "al- 
pretty Mr lelliug you 
f my fist that day at the 
(Had I dkln t now. When 
that you were beared about 
MM HM being In eiiM- 
lo guess hmv thingfl were, 
h you to be «ure you didn't 
>t two cant U\tm Monaieur 
nice tale ho hod lo tell me 
Doctor Lemur ten b»-- 



Continued from page 12 

analyzed them and ha* prepared a re- 
port. He's here to tell you about It." 

"The beef was jxilse.netl." the French- 
man wald calmly 'My report ha* bean 
handed to Colonel Wiimott." 

"Its a He!" Bchraed iTorktrert. tremb- 
ling "lieaides, this matter has boeu d<aK 
with. I have paid my flue, it kg Annan od." 

"Not on your life.'' Mr Cray replied. 

"Ten thouattnd enns of your beef. Otto 
Schreed contained poison. No wonder 
you wet* glad to get out of It. as you 
thought, with a fine. Now we'll move on 
a atep. You ve jttgj come back from Hol- 
land. 

"Y'ou may not have known it. hut Mr. 
Neville here, of the American IMaJUgtMl 
Iteimrtmerit, waa your flUng pgeMllflg 
You oaebad five drafts at thp An^teid.im 
rtunk. amounting tn all to something like 
fivi hundred thoussnd dollars of Amerl. 
<an money. Half of that went to your 
credit, in London, the Other half. you've 
got with you Blood- money, Si hrced— 
foul blovd money!'' 

CGRRBBD was almost to the point of 
Cfd'apM*. 

"Y'ou have employed spies lo dig me?" 
he Khouted. 

"We don't call the officers of the Amer- 
ican Intelligence Department spies," Mr. 
Cray observed coldly. 

"Otto Schreed." Colonel Wiimott said, 
gpeairtng fur the f:rsi itme. "1 have a war- 
rsjll fur your aneet, and an extradition 
warrant from the Flench (Government. 
You will leave for Cherbourg tonight and 
be taken bock to New Y'orki" 

"On what charge" Schreed faltered. 

"Pt'liticai eoaaplracy — perhaps mur- 
der." 

Colonel Wilmnti walked to the door and 
rafted 1n two me i who were waiting out- 
side. Be breed co)iHpf«e<L 

"I've two hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars here. " he shrieked. "Can*t w« ar- 
ranfte this'' Ct»y! Colonel Wllmott!" 

The two men were obliged to dm« him 
out. Mr Cray moved to the window and 
threw it open. 

"What we 
freajb air." 

Colonel WUmotl Fmiled. 
"He was. a pci^onous hea.tt, Cray," he 
said, "but you've done I fine piece of work 
for the United BtAtee Government, and 
were anxious to drink your health." 

Two waiters, followed by a maltre 
d'hotel, were already in the room. Too 
Uriei cam« forward and bowed. 

"Monsieur est servl," he announced. 
(Copyright, 1922.) 



he muttered, 



